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. V .; - INTRODUCTION. 7 c. 



HE A\it Maria, or Angelical Salu- 
tation, has for its author the Holy 
St himself. — It contains: 
t The words which the Angel Ga- 
brought from heaven when he ad- 
sed Mary, and announced to her the 
ery of the Incarnation: "Hail, full 
ace^ the Lord is with thee, blessed 
ou among women." j | 

Those which were uttered by St. 
»eth, the wife of Zachary, when 
as visited by the holy Mother of 
nd was filled by the Holy Spirit 
iring Mary salute her: "And \* 

is the fruii of thy womb." 

I 

he prayer which the Church, in- : 

y the Holy Spirit, added to it at ; 
rated council of Ephesus, in 431 : 
lary. Mother of God, pray for 
8, now, and at ihe Uowi oC ^>rt 
\men. 
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X UTTRODUCTIOir. 

The 4m Mmia it mn Bbridgi 
the giemt wondera which Qod h 
rated in favor of Mary, and a pi 
the powerfal succors which we 
from that Mother of mercy. At I 
BQDeiatioii is* the begioiiiDg and < 
of all the mysteries of oar salmtio 
is also the foondatiott of the grea' 
Mary, and of all the solemnities 
honor. Now the Angelical Sa 
places before the Blessed Virgi 
offers to her, as in a bouquet of o 
ous flowers, the great mystery 
august embassy. 

The Church, wishing to inspire 
confidence in Mary^ adds the Jivt 
to the PaUr, in the numerous 
which we daily address to our Lc 
after having made our petitioas 
heavenly Father, does it not seem 
that we should have recourse to 
tercession of the holy Virgin, in < 
beg that she would incline her div: 
in our favor. 




A great du 
becD attached 

I much cherish* 
InDumerabIt 
Mary herself, 
^ Almighty i3od 
t| admirable salul 
r ■■ repeat ii wiih I 
■ offer it to Mai 
I which ihe heai 

I How many { 
I of their soul, t 

of the day! 
' j3vt Maria ! 

the lips of Ihe 
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1 


is lo say, one hundred and Rhy Jitt \\ 


•w, and forms in honor 


or Mary, a 


of psaller Tor itie laity 




hundred and fifty psa! 


na, like the 


csiaaiical psolier. 




he Angdm, which is sa 


d moming. 


D and evening, alierna 


es its three 


liclea with an Am Maria. 




is then, with the livpli 


at emotiona 


jjleaaure, ihnt we have 


undertaken 




Ha, so loved by Mary. 


.=h.™h.ai 



the Church, and so familiar lo i 

]s failhrul. 

^e conjure her, whom wp Invp to c 





TVKMARIAl myaterioui.sDlemn, 
[ iDeSable woids! . . . 



ve Maria ! Voice from heareo, roiix 

love, august saluIatioD, which an- 
need (he most astODbhJQg mystery to 

w Maria! Let it fall from oar lips a 
jsand times ; let ub aiog it iacessaully 
I acta of ibanksgiriag; let us repeat 
I our hearts times without Dumber, 
during the countless ages of the past, 
Alinighty had recorded it Id the depths 
ia wisdom aud charity. . . . 

te Maria! It was neithera patriarch, 
a prophet, but one of the princes oC 
Jiearenly hos.i, an Mt\iTi.tv%*, ■^V'j 
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AWMABIA 

MyMA prodiUBed th 

am^M, that evant.pndi 

jmitat foot thooiiBd ye 

/'jMJIIMi/Rlstiaiiit 
of jmee« |he,iMraId of |fau 
4u»4iM7 of the i^^ 
ii 1^ mvm* Now n naiti 
^|ki^ which is 40 befoUowt 
iiffSal duuA of the onsgj 
die tad eharitj of God. 



Jhe Maria! Sweet and pi 
which refresh the heart and 
the flooL Oh!* ho,w man 
they were first uttered ia ^ 
they not been repeated and 
And in heayen — Oh! the 
encircle the throne of thei 
make their golden barps res 
angost aalutation : w^e Ma 

j9ve Maria! It is the n 
f/oD, the welcome of n\ 
tender adieu of evening. 
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JKTB MAEIA. 1 

4Mt Ihon iMill IQ Ihy ehildren thre^ t1m< 
a^dair llitt eoMoltag mystery of a Gc 
iiide map' for lot« of m, of a God^ tl 
dif iae EmmuiiMl dwriling amongst m 
O Qod of goodnaVj I give you thank 
In the admirable eeoDomy pf the creatioi 
the day has its laminary^ and the nig] 
its mysterioQS lamp. In the wonders ( 
your loTe also, heayen has its brilliai 
•miy ind ita gentler light In dazzlir 
brightness yon reign as king above, at 
Mary reflects in milder radiance her bo 
rowed light as queen thereof-^You ai 
tar father, and Mary is our mother. 

And you, O sweet Virgin, rememb< 

at we have been bequeathed to you i 

or children ; O then, our mother wt 

in heaven, smile on us poor exile 

Dother, let not our hearts grow col 

wish to love you as your childre: 

\ hail, beloved daughter of the FatKe 

\er of Jesus and omt rcvov\vex,^V^ 

Holy Spirit, we sa\ule '^ovx.O^ft 

tria f 
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lotted °'^'^ u. .- . 



^re 



r3\ioees.^^ 
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AVB MARIA. 

4ie w&o bears it with him tc 
of heaven ! . . . . 

O Mary, we salute you, ' 
sinners, now, and at the hour c 
Amen. 
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;X AVK MARIA OF GABRIEL. 21 

he •ilenee of solitude Mary in- 
I io years, forgotten and UDknown 
]y yec destined to be the Mother of 
.nd the queen of angels and men. 

8 in (he peaceful exercise of the 
oly virtues, lived the poor and sim- 
ighter of the people of Judah, the 

Virgin espoused to the carpenter 
I but two months since, Naza- 
umble city of Galilee, how highly 
1 ! The Eternal from (he height of 
one, seeks a spouse and « mother 
earth, and it is to thy lowly walls 
ns bis eyes. One of thy meanest 
ngs coDce^ls the mysterious star 
is to rise out of Jacob, the Virgin 
who is to give the Emmanuel! 

azareth, thy huly ground nourishes 
'sterious branch of the root of Jesse. 
)t wonderful then that the fragrance 
I am on and balmsV\o\i\dL^\\^>i\'«^^^ 

9 odor of aloes and m^txYv v^^"*^"^^^ 
) res— Behold hexe "\a v'tv^'^ ^'^^'^ 



of Saron. 

'^ I was exalted like a cedar in Libar 
(has it been said of her) and as a cypre 
tree on Mount Sion." 

" I was exalted like a palm-tree in i 
des^ and a rose-plant in Jericho." 

" As a fair olive-tree in the plains, ; 
as a pla»e-tree by the water in the stre 
was I exalted." 



(( 



I have stretched out my branchei 
the turpentine-tree, and my branches 
nf honor and firrace." 



OF GABItI£L. 

■n me is all grace of llie way a 
.tie truth; in me is all hope of life a 

"Come over to me, all ye tliatt 

me, and be filled with my fruits; fc 

spirit is sweet above hooey, and m 

I heriiaoce above hooey and the hi 

comb." 

"My memory is unto everlasting | 
rations." Ecdua. xxiv. 

O my Godj four ihoosanil years 
elapsed since the creation of ilip « 
and your chasiisemenls have not mi 
better! Bui ouw is the time for the 
. mentof the great promises made to I 
Now is the completion of the si" 
weeks that were predicted. — Thewoi 
ill expectations turns towards ibe I 
already the first rays of Aurora are 
ing the hills of Nazareth, 

San of justice. Sun onoNe,to^ 
"Mid the land ihat \?aH dfe&^Avi^ 



I! 



pasaablp shall be glad, ana n,- 
shall rpjoicp, and thai which was dry l^xa 
ehall bpcome a pool, and ihe verdure of tbe 
reed and l1ii> bulrush shall rise up where 
dragons dwell before." Iittitu xixr. 

'O my God, your taberaaele is ready, 
the ark of your sancuflcralion is buill, • 
yourleniple is finished. — Rise, Lord, mm! |.*» 
command ilie clouds lo rain down Ihe 1^ 

Solemn momeDlJ . . . Lei us wiih ihe , ^^ 

angetn caich ihe ineffable words, whick ^^ 
like br^iitbinga of love are heard in the 

height; of ihe highest heavens; J 

"My Son, fallen man awaits yon." j^ 

" My Father, behold, I come : il is ^T^ 

written of me, ihat I should do thy wiD. '^ 
My God, I have desired it, and iby law 
ID the inidi^t of my heart." P*. xkkIs, 

And the Holy Spirit, (he eternal love of , 
^ the lailier and (he son, makes the same . 



jRci, for the accomplisliment o 
iiery of love. 

Then ihe Most High deputes the i 
iQgel Gabriel lo Galilee j Gahriel, w 
called the ambassador of ihe Messiah 
archangel bcdi to Daniel to declan 
, comJD^ of. the Holy of Holies, aod v 
priest Zachary.to aonouace to hio: 
glad lidiogs ; the archaogei Do looge 
sceoda lo Ihe eanh as a prince of ihe 
TeDly hoil, but bows with respeci bel 
daughtpf of Eve, and with deference 
tenia his salutaiion. 

la those days, " the angel Gabriel 

lent from Go4 Vtto a city of Oiililee i 

l' JVoiarei/i, to a oirgin apGu»ed ta a 

' teho$e name icaa Joseph, of the. hn\i 

I David : and the ■aame of the Tiripn 

il M<tni."—h\At i, 26, 97-. 
Reiiied ID ibe most secret pan □ 
modesi dwelling, perhaps B.V \.Vw 
■ mameat, Mary was oflntns v^-) ^ 
of Jacob, her sweet evening p^^^' 



haps the humble daughter of the pat 
pouriog her soul out in arde 
longings tor the Saviour promised to I 
people, and of whom she was to be t 
Dother. 

" HaU, full of grace," said the An 

iDgel to her, iuclinlDg hia radiant hei 
' llie tjtrd is mth thee, bktKd art A 

What respect! do we cry out iJKt 
niratioQ '. How humble the salatatioi 
ivliai iiingniHcent eulogies! Sarah und 
thp lent oI'Mambre, Agar in ihe desert 
ikelvise visiled bv angels, t 





■re, tod will be eternally blessed aboTe all 
women, above all creamres in heaven anil 

Oh I bow marfy limes since ihen, have 
Doi these words been repealed; how 
manjr times have they not been wafied to 
heaven as a sweet perfume to the royal 
throne, where Mary is seated near the 
Eternal Faiher! How maEy lipa have 
they not saociiGed, how many hearts 
have Ibey not filled with the sweetest 
emotions I Yes, Mary is blessed among 
all women, and above all women — never 
has a woman received, nor will a woman 
ever receive such honors as have bren 
bestowed on the homhie Virgin of Naza- 
reth. Ahl may my humble homage be 
acceptable to her! 

Lei us follow the words oflhe inspired 
Evangelist, and continue the sublime and 
iiimple rcoital of one of the most niHgnili- 
cent and moving scenes of Holy Scrip- 



Atlhesewordsofihe Angel, Mary w» 
troubled, BDd wondered what manner a 

saluiaiion this should be — and the Angt 
said to her, " Feat not, Marjr, for ihoi 
bast found grace with God. — Behold, thoi 
shalt conceive in ibjr womb, and biin; 
forth a sou, aud ihou shall call his nam' 
Jestia. He shall be greal, ttod shall b 
called the Son of the Most High, and ih 
Lord God shall give unto tim the thtOD 
of David -hia father. He'sball reign ii 
the house of Jacob for ever, and of hi 
kingdom there shall be no end." 




,lie 


barren, hecau 


e no word i 


possible 


wiih God." 


And Mary 




of the Lord 


done 10 


me according 10 


thy word." 


ihe Aagel departed fro 


oher. 


"And the 




.siUiweltanio 


"Bl Verb 


am caro racmm e» 
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THE AVE MARIA 




8HAT mind can picture ibe bappr 
t daysspeDluaderiheroafof Naza- 
TFiti! Daya tilled with purejoys Tor Mary, 
in the ineffable caresses of Jesus j life 
Iruiy pairiarcbal, aqgelic life, hearenly 
life, life pasae4 amid itie beaediationa of 
an JDlant God, aad the lendat solicitude 
of a youDg Virgin his mother, and the 
Loly labors of tbe just edbd Joseph, tlie 
^uardiitn spouse and foster fatber in the 
eyes of men, but so great before the Moil 
High. OJesuBl OMary! OJoseph.'.., 

What a family wae that of Na^arelhl 
How august a temple was that poor col- 
lage, oversbadowing so many virtues and 
so many mysteries! Here was truly the ' 
^Holy of Holies, and the dirine secret 



^ 




hMwa oaly-ta th« trftk; knrai wh 

thatSj urf (he 070 of man oonU not ae« 

ii; tba MT cooM not hau It, boi eonkl 

■ntil tongue expiew whet wu pwring 

tben. 

I Then iq thit poor, but bToied dwell- 

mg, the eoD wu eabject to hU mother, to 

, hit mother who eiloKd in him her Crea- 
tBtaiidOodl 

^ There, Jmd*, Jesoi the eonm or ell 
baowtedga, teceived Ihun Bleij the first 
Ibmdm of wiidom. Jeeo* iiutnieted by 

M«fl Obi holy end wonderful 

e th eel, WJMre Mary leaehee, end Jhub 
btiwl Bat Jeeoi u pleeecd to appear 
■I all ihiiigi liketto the reet of men, for h« 
huh Bot nfede himwtT ibe liberator or an- 
gel^ \mt the liberator of the eeed of Abra- 
hm, " Wherefine it behoved him in all 
thiagi to be made like to hie bfethreD." 

Aad diiriag the matefnal IcaioDS of 
Harf , and the fatigue* of Jeaua, whilst 
aidiog St. Joseph in his labors, giviog him 
such aMiaisoce aa wu pio^iAiQ\i«& va 



' Without doubt, the Blessed Virgin 
her own abjection too much to re- 
hose magnificent praises which were 
>ssed to her ; without doubt, she pre- 
d repeating to her Divine Son the 
ia of Bethlehem ; but Jesus and Jo- 
1 filled with veneration for her, would 
ond by the respecuful salutation of the 
hangel. 

>h ! how many times at the break of 
, did not Jesus say to his mother J3ve 
rial How many times perhaps did 
his infant hands wreathe garlands, 
!««/!« of roses, whose thorns he re- 




IN HAZABETH. 33 

O Jesus, O t/larj, O Joseph, the aogels 
without doubt assisted al your holy can- 
ticlea, al your hearealy convErsations, 
your ferTeni prayers at the moTDiog ris- 
ing, and your ravishiug meditations at 
the close of the evenJug. 

Sacred lips of the Son of God, thai 
gave us that sublime summary of prayer, 
which should precede our saluialion to 
Mary, you loved also to proDOUOce that 
mysterious Jve. — It was conceived in 
your own dirine heart, O Jesus, you in- 
irusted il lo your Augel for Mary and for 
ns; but surely it must have been pleasing 
to you to repeat it ofien, and this it is ihat 
renders it so ravisbiug, so delectable to a 
pious bcari. 

" Hail, Mary, thou whom I have chosen 
from all eternity to be my mother! 

" Hail, Aurora of my existence, cloud 
which gave me lo the earth, hraoch from 
tvhich I hare budded forth, blessed above 
alt women P 



to ^1 .J. V 'W* 



b4 *c «*^ „.e 4»^ ^ 



red 



AeV^ 



\0VC 



A\ ^^^ 
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3o»e¥^ 



i\so 



\Jxe 



J^o* 



3«»«^^'««e jur^. 
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such a ^^"^ 
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IH NAZARSTH. 35 

But in the midst or tliis delightful union 
or thoM three holy hearts, how often did 
notsilent tears bedew the cheeks of Mar]r, 
when the prophetic worda of the old man 
in the temple presented ihemaetres to her 
mind, and pierced her inmost soul with 
terroi snd griefl Then, would she press 
her divine son lo her maternal hreasi, and 
would wish to hide him if poseible in the 
recesses of het loving heart. But re- 
signed, and always the humble handmaid, 
she replied again in the words of the glo- 
rious salulaiion, "Lord« let whni thou 
wilt be Bccomplished." 

" Behold the handmaid of the Lord, be 
it done to me according lo thjr word." 



THE AVE MARIA 

▲S MEDITATED ON BT PIOUS SOULS. 




iVBUMEj^ Maria! How many 
l| mysteries dost thou contain I How 
f remembrances dost thou bring to 
How much glory dost thou shed 
lary ! Oh 1 how art thou loved and 
isbed by pious souls, what profound 
delightful meditations dost thou pre- 
to them ! > 
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MEDITATIOSB OH THE ATX MARIA. 37 

iag Anrora, miid as the queen of night, 
dazzling as the star of day, terrible ss hd 
may set in arraf , I salute you. 

I mlute you wilb the celestial EoToy of 
heaTen. 

I nlute you with Elizabeth filled with 
the Holy Spirit 

I salute you with boih heavea end 
earth, glomus Virgio, the delight of God, 
the loreof aogels and tbeir queen, the joy 
of men and their sal vation. I Balule you, 
OMarjr. ^e Maria! 

Gratia pltnal fuR of grace; you were 
endowed wilb it at your concepiioD, en- 
riched with it ai your birth, and filled 
with it afterwards by the virtues and 
merits oT your life. Full of grace, you 
carried within you, the very author of 
grace. O Virgin full ofgrace, the august 
tetaple of the Father, the tabernacle of the 
Word, the sanctuary of the Holy Spirit, 
the sacred palace of the great king, tlic 
dwelling of the eternal Poniiir, the boli{ 
AJiar of infinite chaj\t^,NH^\\i Vv'Jaa'fi'- 
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THK AVI MARIA. 39 

the King of kings, the divine Word, the 
perfect man in whom letides the pleoi- 
tude of the divinity, the expected Mes- 
liah. He, in whom all naiiocH are lo be 
blessed ; He, at whose name every knee 
should bend,and whom all lOQgues should 
confess; Jesus the moat beautiful of the 
children of men ; he is in your heait, 
Mary; it is there he takes his delight and 

He dwells with you as a king upon hia 
throne, as a father with his most chpr- 
iahed child, aa a son with his most tender 
mother, as a spouse with hia well beloved. 
To this tender union, ohl holy Virgin, 
may we apply the words in the Book of 
Wisdom — Behold him who sleeps upon 
your bosom as a bundle of myrrh ; he is 
for you as a cluster of grapes gathered in 
the vineyards of Eogaddi, — He is the 
flower of the field and the lily of the 
valley. — Your beloved is to you and you 
are lo him. — You are the throne where 
this new Solomon reposes. 



air and HermaD^ yuu ^^,^^ 

with one of your looks. — ^You are 

.'autiful^ O best beloved, and there is 

pot in thee. — O Sulamitess, how 

t is your love to him, sweeter far 

the most exquisite perfumes, and 

nost precious spices ! How beauti- 

are your feet, oh! daughter of the 

, how benign your eyes, O spotless 

' marvellous union of Jesus with 
ry, and of Mary with Jesus I O sacred 
on, intimate and admirable union, re- 
ibling the eucharistic union, that se- 

- J •'^'^vnlirnhle abyss of 



THE AVE MARIA. 41 

those ardent flames with which you were 
consumed. Let it be my delight to go to 
the table of his children^ and may he 
always remain with me by his grace. O 
how sweet then will life be^ for what 
more can we- desire^ when we possess 
Jesus ? 

Benedicta tu in muUeribus! Blessed 
art thou among women: in your divine 
son all nations are blessed. O Mary^ the 
true Eve and mother of the living, you 
are more valiant than Judith in delivering 
us ; in finding favor, more powerful than 
Esther. You are more amiable than 
Rachel, more fruitful than Rebecca; 
wiser and more merciful than Abigail. 

O Mary, your heart is the centre where 
the greatness and humiliation of the Word 
unite. It is the furnace in which is con- 
centrated all the glory of God, the peace 
of mankind, and the salvation of the 
world. Your bosom was more capa- 
cious than the earth, vaster than the hea- 
vens. It enclosed H'lm, 'wV^vxv w^v^^^ 



4*2 MEDITATIONS ON ^^H 

heaven nor earih can coniain. Tout 
Creatorbecomes your Bon; he, who vivi- 
fies all ihinga, received life from you; he, 
who ^upporls all crealures, draws susle- 
nance from you; you have become, O 
Mary, the ddughler of God, the spouse 
ol' God, and (he mother of God. 

O admirable Virgin, you were nour- 
ished by a daughter of Eve, and you 
nourish Him, whom the heavens ^dore; 
you carry in your bosom. Him who up- 
liolJa all thinga.— O Virgin, roasler-piece 
ol' the wondera of God, and asiaaishiiig 
ubriJjjtneulof his perieclions ; O yea, yon 
act' bli'ssed among all women, and above 
all (he celeslial intelligiinces. 

YiJU were blessed and desired by the 
pniriarcha, blessed and hailed by Ihe pro- 
jiliel,';, blesaed aod foretold by ihe oracles, 
lilpshed and enpected for four thousand 
yc'urs. Il was you, who were to give as 
the desired of all naiions, the promieed 
Redeemer, the only ransom of mankind, 
ihe only cure for the curse oT Adam ; the 
%<wi/c remedy for the eYi\s tit huouuiitif. 




THE AVE MAHIA' 43 

and the only one chosen by the great 
king from among all women, to co-ope- 
rate in all those prodigies of mercy which 
his love promised to us. 

O holy Virgin, marvellous chain, chain 
of prodigies Bod love, uniiicg heaven and 
earth, you are the glory and joy of Jeru- 
salem; in ber triumphs bez buckler, and 
her support in her combats. 

O holy Virgin, heaven reveres you ; 
after God you are its inosi brilliant star. 
Earth honors you, you are its ornameni 
and its hope. Hell fears you, you are its 
invincible enemy, 

O admirable Virgin, be blessed with all 
generations on eailh that will call you 
blsBHed, and with all the host of heaven 
who will eternally siag your oanticles. 

O mystic Rose, blessed [lose, fill our 
dcaen land with the aweei fragrance of 
your celestial odors. 

O spotless Lily, immortal Lily, be the 
eternal ornament of those ■w\vo\<ivft'i^'i. 



UDTTATIOITS OS 

mother, faithful Virgin, Vit- 
spot, shield uB for cTer ud<1«i 
ing mantle. 

Christ, Mother of God, ma; 
ireyn blesseiJby jour Ji»ine 
-onlinuatioQ of your favon, 
il protection and your eternal 



ictusfriictm ntniris tui Jesus !' 
■H is the fruit of thij 





IE AVE MAUA. 



n k oni GiwM, MR IMm 

Lsrdl ObapprlfaiT>y^*> 
It right band of Jfmu: waAm 
oar mother, pnr fi» aa, i 

■ojing towwdt that .oonntiT; 
iw four sbode; prar^°' ni,ia 
I the thoDsuid ceres of our u 
who are alwaj's ia danger ol 
the precipices and abytoA w 
path. 

Praf for ns Binners, now, am 
r of our death." Amen. 



^.-^,0 



Jeniaalem, city of 

iiy of ihe great king, 
■ the Creator, how rich 
51 be thy lowers and 
iders roust adorn iby 




THE AVE MARI 

IS, thy perpetual cantici 
088 in the bosom of Go 
a in God, thy eternity 
uds of incense, thy torr 
Ferusalem ! Jerusalem ! ! 
lug for the Christian wh< 
ler the cloud, to elevate h 
les to those regions of 
nderful and refreshing th 
ich in an instant places ui 
our journey, and transport 
tde of the elect, there to c 
It we believe in our exih 
\ take our flight towards th 
es, our future kingdom, i 
• to see the queen of angels, 
?d by men of sin, but b 
'd, who have received the 
ry, the patriarchs, proph< 
lartyrs, virgins and confei 
10 longer by men of duj 
»lime intelligences of he^ 
cherubim, iVvtowe^, ^^ 
powers, pTmc\v^^^^ 



HE ATE MAfilA 

.; Aw JSmial How a 
ihe canticle be, repealed 

y of kings, those milliOD 
innumerable boat w) 

ilf of the Lord, and fills 
heavenly Siou I 

dueen, how effulgent 
ted at the right hand of 
vith your diadem spark 
j.anJ youri'iibeii 




SUNG AMONG THE AN( 

illy ineliniDg before the th 
ialute you, O our gracious 
amiable sovereign ; we salute y 
daughter of our Creator, mo 

I Son,' august spouse of the 1 
O Virgin, you have given life i 
18 the life, you are mother 

' whom belongs all the power 
Still more than the sons of J a 
8]gh after your coming, wh 
nonncing to men the- promises 
was to fill up that abyss, whi 
ted them from the eternal ab 
blessed. We were veiled in 
fatal fall of man, and we wer 
the happy day, on which ; 
open to him the gates of tl 
kingdom. It is pleasing for 
assist the children of Eve, reg 
the blood of the Saviour, it is ] 
us to call them our brothers, 
with them the praises ot b^^x 
was found worthy o^ eo-o^^ 
great work of the meicXft^ c 



i; AVE MARIA 

mother of the Redeeme 

deem il an honor 10 aerv< 
hole eterojly ; we will la; 
crowns at your feet; will 
dness, we will preseni yoi 
liiions of mortals! Hail 
ir Gild! Hail. our admi 
! O our gracious queen 





SURG JiXONG THE ABGGLS. 51 

Then the coufewora sad martf n will, 
in their torn, salute her as the mother of 
■bjeciioD, pTiratioD and sorrotrs, ai the 
ivoog womao, the heroioe of Calvary, 
pierced wiih aihouaand swotda, Btandiog 
at the foot of ihe crosi, and who, before 
being crovmed in heaven, wore on earth 
the thorny crowa of Jesus. 

Theo lUe Virgins, chasie spouses of the 
Lamb, will come in a hand to lalute the 
Virgin Molher, the well Beloved of the 
Bridegroom, ibe most beautiful of the 
king's daughters, the spotless one, the 
chosen one, the joy and delight of God. 
Then all the elect, all the blessed of ibe 
Father, all the thousand tribes of the holy 
people, will strive to outvie one another 
as they bend in reverence before the 
Molher of tbe Redeemer; all will salute 
the young virgin of redoubtable courage, 
who has crushed under her feet Ihe head 
of the serpent, the lender Virgin who was 
their model upon earth. Mary, their lov- 
ing Mary, who was their succor, theit 
hope, their proteclieaa ani vVw toq'^»js«- 



53 THE ATE MARIA, I 

■Aw Maria I O hearenly i 
wbu delicious melody must 
in the abode of the aogela ! 

Ohl how much is she loved 
that Viigia bo beloved by tl 
heaven, she in whom the Loi 
•uch grent things ! 

O Mary, we are still journe' 
valley o( tears ; from ihe heij 
throne cast on us a look of mer 
midsi of your happiness, do n< 
In the bosom of y 








TpB ATE MAKIA 
IM OUB TBM rLKt. 




[he faithful Christian has 
lights and feasts, which 
preludes of those eternal joys^ 
and feasts of heaven, and whic 
be found elsewhere: this has 
peated a thousand times, but t 
dbee not comprehend it. 
. O august temples of our holy 
how amiable are your tabernacl 
a koly inebriation have I not 
your sacred courts! How deli 
converse therein with Jesus, on 
teries of his love, with Mary on 
riness of our exile, with the aDg( 
everlasting bliss of our true ecu 
my God, it is neat youx YioVj 
cbarity ia ardent! How coi 
ieura thsLt are there sVied nvWYv 



th the an- 
ith theirs, 
)ugh their 
lis delight 
ire, O my 
cheering 
e higher, 
ayen. 

t the feast 
I at mom- 
embraces 
of prayer, 
mid-day ; 
s, behold 





IN OUR TEMPLES. 5-5 

hftTe inToked in the monuDg with all 
eftroestDest of heart, and whose praises 
we have chamed in tender canticles; to 
Mary, whom we have blessed in all the 
iDDOceQi enjoymenis of the day, and who 
is now to bear to Jfsus all the chaste 
affections of our soul, and all the lender 
hoppa of our prayers. 

Listen to all the hymns and anthems 
which the church consecrates to Mary. 

Joe Maria! A thousand timps Svt 
Maria in all her hymns, offices and 
prayers. 

Hail, Mary ! Hail, heavenly queen I 
Hail, star of the seaf Hail, O queen, 
mother of mercy ! Hail, aover^ign of the 
world! Hail, Virgin of virgios! Hail, 
ark of the corenant I Hail, city of refuge! 
Hail, fruitful Virginity < 

It is always the Aut Maria paraphrased 
in a thousand forms. It is the harp va- 
rying its tones to all the wants of the 
heart; it is the lyre changing its note to 
express all the feata ^ni ^x\sSa •i'v. i-^i 



IN OUR TEMPLES. 

t of Mmtj. Tkm Mary 1 
eonM, and ianiifal^ preside! 



:.:4e« yoa thit limplf decorated c 
vhh iu Mtdona of beoiga couote 
tnd amile ofmateraal love? 

Ab ! it is Mary, the Mother of ib 
deemeTi sweetly bending imder tbe \ 
of ber dirine infaDt. 

In anollier temple, we behold hei 
soother of maokiad, stietching oi 
vnH to as, casliog on ub a leader 1< 
lore, and calling as (o ber maternal 

Again, we see her, as did the bi 
aposde, when he caught a glimpse 
in the highest heavens, crowned 
■tars. 

In another place, she is represen 
the immaculHte Virgia of ineffable b 
ruling the world, and cruah.vn% '< 
courageous foot the fftUV con^v'^ 



1 



58 THE AVE mahia ^^H 

And never in tbe presence of buM 
images, which are always surrounded by 
Ihe moBi pleasing symbols, can llie haart 
reniain mule and wiihoul love. The Jw 
Maria, wheu chanied id these chapela, baa 
alao in It something indescribably poetic. 

Ave Marial Jim Maria! Cbildrea of 
Mary, repeal iifrequeniiy, lei it come from 
your heart with your tears of love and 
desires of sacrifice. Atie Maria! lei it 
always be the mono of your banners, the 
churus of your canlLi-les ; the act of 
thauksglving at your feasis, the welcome 
ulyDiir great solemnities, aa well as ihe 
gW[.'eljoy of your priTale festivities. 

Which one of us has not sometimes 
heard the Ave Maria of the beads, when 
said in a chapel coasectalcd to Maryf 
Lislpn to the angelic murmur of almoiE 
undefinable sweetness. One woultl say 
lliat il was like the sigh of the wave as it 
rises and falls, always equal aod always 
^ barmoaious, — il Is like the rose dropping 




IN Oim TEMPLES. £9 

its irsgrsDl teares one by ods, when 
gcDtljr agitated by ihe passiDg zephyr; it 

iaoneangeiof hearen succeeding anoiher, 
on the ladder of Jacob, ascending and de- 
■cending iaceasanily, in order lo bear on 
high the prayers of the angela of earth. 
And when the often repeated invocation 
ceases, tnark the coaDienaoces of those 
young Virgins, oh I how are they en- 
hanced by the roaee of purity, and lilies 
of innocence. Mary does noi receive one 
Ave Maria from ua without giving us a 
flower in exchange. 

And who has not felt the influence of 
the Ate Maria at the Angelus, when 
chanted at sunset, within the walls of 
some ancient cathedral '. There is some- 
thing poetic in its solemn tones as they 
fall on the ear, after iheir echo has filled 
the plains and died away in the distance; 
but within the august teraple, it seems to 
be the Angeiua recited in the courts on 
high; — it is the close of day, and the 
atained glass of the grand basilic admits 
only Ihe reflecdoa ot i.\ve ^m«w^ ^■»-"^'* 



ironecii' = .^ abode o> ,w(ebeto«' 
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^fflffOOR country people deprived 
f^fl instracUon, and haying no oth 
duure in thenniyenal heritage than misei 
priTation and suffering; and you too^ po 
artiaan of the Tillage, oh ! how necessa 
ia the thought of heaven to lessen t 
rigors of your labors, and render life su 
portable. 

Let us enter one of these humble o 
tages, the abode of poverty and wretc 
edness ; in the midst of all, we beholc 
crucifix suspended against the wall^ as 
to jkotect and overshadow the family 
little ones within ; at the foot of the ci 
cifix,is a simple image of Mary, carry i 
her divine infant in her arms. And 1 
hold, this it is ihax aYi^e\ftTk& ^^v^ ^ 
toils, this it isAhaX a\x%VaVa» nXv^^sw 
ra%ues, this it is x\iaX e\i\Vc\\fe^ >^^ 
5 



TX HABIA 

ofort and hope, wber^ 
Id be cheerless and de— 
of the Blessed VirgiD 
et, BurrouDded by her 
aod you will see her 
'ea ia the midst of her 
iweei remembrance of 
much faith and confi- 
aot these simple souls 

jch venerated by these 
hung OQ the walls of 
, ii will rarely be found 




OF TUB POOR COTTAGE. 

It IB lie familiar prayw in the dwi 
of the iDdigeotj it is, after the Pater 
&om the cradle to the tomb, all the I 
Dgy and all the science of (he kt 
These two prayers, besides being so 
foundly aublime, setve him id his li. 
S9 in Ibii church, aa a. form ol pL 
for his spiritual and temporal wan 
ihe same time for hia meditaitou h 
BoluiioQS and his act of thaoks^iFjo 

Bimple hearted people, alwav^ lav 
cherish this good Mother and hu 
Virgio, for she waa poor, and like 
passed her days on earih in a poor d 
ing. Often salute her with llial m 
rious Ave, the firal which was offer 
her, the most hoDorabte for her, ani 
most consoilog for us, that which < 
from heaven, aod was addressed lo 
not io a palace, but under Ihe roof i 
humble collage. 

Poor wandering ones, ^o*).^ Vew*, 
below are pitched upon wi vv\'.'i! 



THX ATE HARIA, M 

lai temporary dwelliiig 
im this deaert world, er 
JDgdom where your hoi 
and iheo, oh ! ihere, t 
are cold Dighu for you,i 
lore Btorma to blast yoi 
oppressions rendering yt 
, no more griefs, no more 
will be secorily, repoa- 
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HE route which leads to Rac 
very loDg. Oh ! if like the y 
1 of the patriarch, I had the " Juv 
endidum,^^ a virtuous friend to | 
f steps and instruct me during m 
lus hours ! 

The young Edmund was wise 
)us, who spoke thus^ as he was i 
ting out at break of day upon a joui 
But if the beautiful Angel of T( 
I not accompany to cheer the lonel 
d fatigues of the journey, EdmuDi 
t converse the less with the ang( 
aven. The pious man is never al 
) feet indeed tread the earth, bui 
art is in heaven. 'Wft ^t^C»\jk\v^ 
/ do not belong Xo ^^i>^« ^ 
9iDg, and as we p^s, ^^e ^"^^ ' 



no 11 lu'di udppiiiess wuicu wt; uvyc lu rt^ 

alize when we will all be united in one 
family. 

Edmund understood all that^ and during 
his loDg journey^ he often knocked at the 
door of<his father, and conversed frequent- 
ly with his mother, his sisters and brothers. 
Oh! how great is the happiness of a pious 
and fervent soul! How short are those 
days thus passed in heaven! How are 
labors lightened, when sanctified by a 
spirit of piety, and done in the presence of 
God! To a soul thus inflamed with 
divine love, Jesua and Mary, an Imitation 
and a pair of beads sufiOice ; nothing more is 
needed to beguile the tediousuesa o? «l\oi&^ 



or THE PILGRl. 



&0M of delight and peace 
thus SBDCtiGed tus moments b) 
ingt, sweet raeditRtiaos, sad ih 
of Ike Bosary. Oh ! how plea^ 
Mlutation to a moiher we love ; 
Am JUbnaf thou an the mosi . 
fiieod to ihe pious travelleT. Hoi 
ing is the road aowa with thi 
flowers, Ave Maria ! Ave Maria I 
much more sereue is the sky ! 
much less orerpowering are the 
How lefreahing the breeze, as it 
irith those beabliiul iomi wkich fa 
onr lips I 

And ihea the heart is fortified I 

hour of peril. Mary watches ov 

childrea ; the angels protect ihem ; I 

and earth, the elemeuiit, ihe joyful 

tanis of [he air, the a'owsrB of th 

•peatwiih tikem, Ave Maria t Aet. 

huB does life pass away — we 

ireiJers here below, ott oat 

■ards the great c'lt^. H^OT 




^^^ARY is the great paironess of 
4g^^ maricera. Tbrown so often be- 
IweeQ heaven and the abyss below, ihey 
Deed a star of hope, that will shiDe for 
them above the dangers of ihe tempest, 
and cheer theu often desponding hearts. 

There is not a maritime city that has 
not its chapel under the jnTOcation of 
"Our Lady of safety," "Our Lady of 
the port," or "Our Lady of good succor." 
It b to ihete blessed saactuarieG, thai those 
stout hearted men come more humbly 
than children, and prostrate tbemselvea ia 
ferrent supplication, before they trust 
themselves to the perils of the deep. 

" Embark, eailora and passengers. In a 
few hours we wi\l set aw\, wli^*l^Sl^^ «*■■« 



friendly winds. Patroness of the mar 
guard us, preserve us in the hou 
danger, and then we will come bacb 
salute you on our return." 

During the long months of the voy 
the seaman will have to struggle 
chance against the wrath of an invin 
element, but " Our Lady of safety ** i 
hope ; he has prayed to her in the 
of calm, he now invokes her in thj 
peril. Through her intercession, he 
tains favorable winds, and avoids cum 

ones. The holv Virorin ia hio nr»r«i 
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bosom of ihe deep I How it must bar' 

moDJzewilh the UDduIalioDa or the wave 
tind the rocking of the ship! Oh! how 
moviog a spectacle ia a crew in ptayerl 
Tbe angry surge mual yield under the 
inTOcaiiaa of theheautilul uaoieorMaiy. 

And on liis returo, >he mariuer does not 
forget his act of ihanhsgiviiig to the holy 
Virgin, his patroness. Resiored to the 
bosom of his family, he repairs with them, 
the mother, wife and childreo, to the 
saoctuary of " Our Lady of good succor," 
aod all repeat with grateful hearts, Jlae. 
Maria! } fail, Mary! 

powerful Virgin, pjoleeljess of l)ie 
poor seaciHQ, O Mary, prolcci us also, 
we are making our toyage from earih to 
bearen, on a sea filled with dangers and 
perils, and almost always in the midsi of 
tempesls. "^-e Maria Stella!" Osiar 
of the sea, throw your cheering light upon 
the threatening cloud, cast your eyes upon 
the waves which open the awful abyss to 
our view; wilh youi poweiW\^asA,*'^'\ 
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: MARIA, he. 



the boiBteroos winds; Oh! prolectBsint 
voyaE^e, aod grant ibat we mny nrrira 
last ul the port of ^alvaiion, and sin^ el 
Dally in heaven '. Ave Maria ! Jive Mmi 




=^" *sCn 




f^X^'iAVB MARIS STELLA. 

]^'||taR of the wide and patbless sea. 

These votive garments, wet, lo lliee 
We hang within thy hnly shrice; 
When o'er us Sash'il the Bur);ing brine. 
Amid the warring waters tost. 
We called no other name but thine, 
And bop'd vrben other hope waat Imt. 

Ave Maris StelEa ! 



Erect their stormy heads on high ; 
When ported Friends Tor lov'd ones sigh, 
They raise their weeping ejeg to thee ; 
The star of ocean heeds their cry. 
And saves the Ibundering baric at eei. 

Ave Maris Stella ! 

HlBr of llie dark and stormy sea, 

Wbeo wrecking icmpesta'jaaiii'ca^w^'-- 



74 AVE MARIS STELLA. 

Thy gentle Virgin form ne see 
Bright risiDg o'er the hosly wave. 
The howling atorms that seem to crave 
Their victims, link in music sweet ; 
The surging sea receilea, la pave 
The palh beneath thj glistening feet. 

Ave Maris Stella ! 

Star of the desert waters wild, 

Who pitying hesi'st the seaman's ciy. 

The God of mercy, aa a child. 

On that chaste bosam loves to lie ; a 

While Bofl Ibe chorus of the ikj- V 

Their hymna of tender mercy sing, 1 

And ange! voices name on high 

The mother of tbe heavenly king. 

Ave Maris StelU! 

Star of the deep ! at that blest name. 
The waves sleep silent round the keel. 
The tempests n'ild, their ,fuiy (ama. 
That made the deep's foundations reel ; 
Tbe «oft celettia] accinti steal 
So soothing o'er the rag;ing deep. 
The frighten'd crew a respite feel 
From danger, and in Mary sleep. 

Ave MaiiB SteVa.', 




AVE MARIS STELLA. 
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star or the miJd and placid seaa, 
Whom rainbow rays of mercy crown, 
Whoaq iiaine thy laLthful PortugueEe, 
O'er all that to the deplhs go down. 
With hymns or graterul transport own, 
Wben galheriag clouds obscure their light. 
And heaven assumes an awl'ul frowD, 
The star of ocean glitters bright. 

Ave Maria Stella > 

Star of the deep, whan angel lyre* 
To by ma tby boly name easay. 
In vain a mortal harp aspires 
To mingle in the mighty lay! 
Mother oi' God ! one living ray 
Uf hope our graterul hosom fires. 
When storms and tempests pass away, 
To Join tbe bright immortal choirs, 

Ave Maris Stella ! 



Thii bsma nu 



a CliBiEimbriaiid'i 



THB LAST AVE JMaax 




HIS Ave Maria is more pure than 



I the others^ and is the crowning 
f all; that which comes after, is 
ed with the angels at the feet of 



Holy Mary, Mother of God, pray for 
aDners, now, and at the hour tf our 
U' Amen. 

^nd that hour of death will come, a 
3 sooner, or a little later, preceded by 

^:**u nrpoare ns; or 



(9J 



more pure than 
a ihe crowtkini 

cornea after, b 
s at ihe feet of 

^f" God, pray ta 
». ill come, i 
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THE L*ST AVE 

exhausted? Where the 
is Qol obscured, the shru 
lose its tearea, the lyre that daet 
iait, become mute? It is the si 
U3; life has its cloae, the Hover 
the bed of the stream dii^s up, th' 
Ibe eye grows dim, ihe sap of 
aTaporHte*a, and the lyre h silen 
holy lyre no longer TJbraics od ea 
it maunla to bearen, and there 
its loneE with the baruioiiious aym 
of ihe BDgela. 

Oh ! happy they who fall into I' 
rteep with the name of Mary C 

lip. I 






ioiing ■ 



Joe Maria! How 
words to a dying person ', VVhal 
do they not bring to the sick coiicl 
Ihe iremblmg soul is about to 
Oh I what a soft light does noi U 
name of Mary shed upon Ihe it 
sage to the lomb! Oh! how 
BweeteD the bitter cup of those la 
of our ei\\e'. 
ti 
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THK LAST AVB HAEIA. 



Without doubt, the pianonnciDg of ihi 
iweel DBDie of Msry in those last mo 
meols, is a secure pledge of a happy eod 
To expire in singiog with the angels, i 
to take flight vith them to their blesie< 
abode, to heaven itself. 

Ab.' Manj, if I salute you so ol^i 
tipoD earth, if I salule you in my laa 
sleep of death, is it not io order to salut 
It awakening 1 if I gvie you tbis lat 



sigh of my heart, 
my life in this exile 
and love you suffii 



to lell you, lilt 

s too short to prais 
ienily, and that a: 





THB LAST ATE MARIA. 
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Virgin Mother, is never wiihout spot, 
Bod there will always be leaves waoting 
to the flowers, with which I decorate 
your altara ; the world and my paaaious 
trouble my sool, a thousand earthly cares 
chill the fervor of my heart. O hap- 
py evening of my life! O happy cbae 
of my long years of exile ! Happy adieu 
10 the things which pass; moment so 
much desired, will thou never cornel 

O my Boul. my poor aoul, aigh, sigh 
siill more. There are, perhaps, many 
long days before the last Jne Maria. Too 
happy, if then thoti canst breathe with 
faith, hope and love, this last sigh of (he 
servants of Mary: ^ve Maria. 

74798.0 




\t%iW VI K^\A tl COW . 

of the child. 

Yet these two words ! . . . JSbe, I 8 
yoUy incomparable Mother of God, 1 1 
bly salute you, with all the childn 
men, all the elect, and all the ai 
Maria; Mary, this sweet name en 
ages, consoles, and gives joy to the h 
we do not venerate less, because we 1 
we venerate her as the Mother of 
and we love her as the Mother of i 
Jti'nd. 

The mother of mankind. ^Vj 
r^s/Jy the mother of our souls mikd 




YET TWO WORDS TO M? MOTHER. 81 

Miration, since ihe brought forth Him, 
who gave us life : " I have corae that they 
m«r have life." — John x, 10, 

Yes, she was truly our mother, because 
it was het love for man, that maile her 
accept all the sacriSces of Calvary, and 
driok of the chalice of her bod. Jesua 
wu the firsi-bora of Mary, accordiDg lo 
Ihe flesh, — "She brought forth her first- 
born son " — Bud we are her children, ac- 
cording to the spirit. 

And then it was the special will of 
Jesus. From bis bed of death, he gave 
his mother to us. Poor mother 1 bow 
must she bare loved those words of her 
BOD, she who had already bought us by 
all the anguish of her life, and who ce^ 
mented still more this spiritual maternity 
by the blood of her Jesus. Mary so 
loTed the world, as to gire her only be- 
gotten Son. 

I salute you, O Mary, 1 salute ^ou as 
my Riothei. ^ 



S2 TET TWO WORDS 

My Mother. .... Oh I how awee 
ihose words lo Ihe heart! How thi 
ca!l to UB ihe BWPel obligation of loi 
O my luoiher, my molberl You 
ua to call you ihua. 

And I, who have received 80 much 
you ; 1, whotu you have eaatched fr 
frightful abyss; 1, whom you ha' 
specially protected : O Mary, my nic 
you know now all that my heart v 
wish 10 say. O yea, you are my mo 
a thousand times my mother. C 
then, O most mercil'ul and compassii 




Sicnt liliam inter spinas, 
Sic Maria inter filias. 

Mater smatB, inlemerala, 
Qra, ora pro uobii. 





HE Jhe Maria is oar beloi 
prayer, yes, the cherished pra] 
of ChristiaDs; it is a plant which p 
sesses the virtue of aiding and consoli 
and of enkindling with love. By it, ei 
mies are put to flight, storms are dis 
pated, the dejected soul resumes coura] 
and the desolate heart is filled with ho 
Sweet prayer to Mary, it fertilizes s 
perfumes all the paths where it is so¥ 
it protects and blesses every, spot in whi 
it is placed. 




SOUVENIBB. 85 

Maria; a Bolimrr tomb, OT.er-shadowed 
aaXj by a Cross, and ai ibe fool of the 
Cross, that pretty flower of hope, Ave 
Xmia! Ah! surely Ihe pious Mother 
most hare experienced only joya at the 
nibof ber child; the cottage must have 
possessed ibe peace of heBvea ; — and the 
solitary tomb — ah! it recalled inany iSou- 
vttvrt of virtue; there did I inbale all the 
sweet perfumes of Ihe immoiial life of 
the elect. 

I haTe seen a young soldier, who would 
not leave hia mother aod sisters, until %e 
htd offered lo the Madooa of his village, 
a beautiful crown of A»tMaria.~0 Mary, 
yon could not but protect him, and restore 
him one day to his mother. 

I have seen a ship, bearing ibe name 
of Ave Maria, and having ibis salutation 
inscribed on her prow and Eails. sweet 
Virfin, O propitious siar of the tea, with- 
out doubt the winds and ttw: -Nvtc.^ vs.- 



Happy are the Souvenirs which 
to us from a tender lore for Mary. < 
Jtfaria, sublime salutation, and most t 
able lo a beloved Mother. — Oh with 
charms caost thou not beguile Iti 
hours of our esile! With what i 
medjiations canst thou not in^piri 
What consoling ihaughia caniil iha 
offer to our desponding hearts! 

Ave Maria ! Ave Maria ! I 
having inscribed il as a Sot 
"pan the walla of a sand 
was never to see again. 



SOUVENIRS, 

i TEmember having left h at Ih( 

Madona, in an oratory, where 

dear friend, whom 1 was leaviD^ 

used to cQtne every day and spen 

Ave Maria! I once engraved ii 
lonely rock, where I had been n 
Perhaps, one day some wearied i 
may waaderfrom the main road, a 
seek repose from his fatigues. — If 
: fall OQ those sweet words, tlieij wll 
ihan the liriipid stream, refti'sh 
gold members, and bring rest to I 

^e Maria! I have confided k [. 
shores, ungrateful shores, from 
was banished all remembrance of . 
I then beg this tender Mother ol i 
10 cast a look of compaseiou on il 
fortDnale countries, sadly sleeping 
ignorant of ill e happ\n.eas ol \ie« 
lie, or ranked amoo^ Viet t'tAi" 
/ a thousand limea have \. •«^'^ 



soul, and m ibaoksgiviDg, ma; 
aod ihe aD^ela salute fou a 
times: >3ee Maria! Ave Maria 
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